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I m fold and faint, I'm dtin now ,
O, ftea rue l ihr Wart'rStU me rretr.worall of lorn
Ho t ai ay calmly (nil.

Oh, let nyr in. llij iiacncr more,
A hral my litr tote II ,

Thau miurclr if oVd
Too iUJy ir l wall,

(, U not 'tmiifhyi'!ifaronr,
It la not in my ltert

To pk um i,rd rroincly,
Of(eu oec UarloaUit,

TJioji l.a.t (no Dndly dealt Vit)i me,
AinJ now niy heart ia jrievrd

That I hate; rbada ao alight rrtuln
t'w LiiitatMH irtrtirai.

Our daya of earthly happinera
bo quickl tkty hB iown,

II rmiia tul )a(crtfa me lucl,
A i d aoin (hou'lt b alone,

Alone! tip, no! tnjr piri( Irfe
Will an tier from abntej

To il well Kiln an earth with (her,
And lilraa me with my love.

VVhen iliMppointnienta Kt'igh litre down
Willi nam, and oe anil wtung.

My ipiril ahail U-- with thee then,
And help lin e In he alrnntT

But pray to tind, llv'U pir iher Hid ;
.No (i lie lierd doubt III. pfiwer;

He n my hoir, i.iy trr nylli, my all,
I n llin lal, trying huur.

In thy emliiace, my llionylil uu hack
To(lj when hpe rre lui'li.

When pain and caie eie lightly devilled,
ll'lliuu wen mily ni(;h,

Yi hen kj, and brook, and hird, and llow.
r,

I'm iii reemed only m.idr ;

And llionglitv, no, til my childhood' home,
The place whi le we plnyttl,

I he jrove,t he glr n .hrijjhl chcio. dny Inu ill p,
Anil hooNniates in i'ir !rr,- --

My binllirrr in I heir e'lilili'li Vjiotln,
my mlera fond and tri e,

My lumber with her It mler hue,
My father'a miliin; limn',

Onnie Rttetlly (loatiitj; Ibroiijh my brain ;
Oh ' ami ily injj now

Then hriny my lillle girl lo nir.
That I may hik my Inxl

l'ioii J if r aunt lid lotely (ice,
l)iv km, one inoie tin pnat.

lit nr lillle one, does not know
row inucli lie II mm my love ,

I lenve her Id Ihy walchliil care,
And lo her (.iod abme.

The hand df Dentil now ehilla my hmrl;
O, loll! UK' !o thy brenal

Wlutpcr in m.othii,' tonta of lutu ;

(Jeiitly 1 pink Id rci-t-.

My nmti'il iter' vtncfa now
rmj an reily rountl the throne;

DnpM nnela come to lead me there,
1 itiewi'll ' my Jovi my on:
I'nir lluriti, I'l , l it -- :,M,

T II K I.I) V I .V ST A US.

llraiitilol ore ye, alari" of ni)rht.
Shilling nbot e, on your Ibronea of liyhl,

Otra ttord oi porrow
feralih, of peace .mil love to IIiofc
V tailed nml tad itb I heir weight of woea,

faltering ihein at Ilia midnighta due',
Intoa auniiter morrow!

No marvel that men in titiiea of old,
.Vany a - 1 lit bould unfold,

Writ in your pen tie I'lnniili;
The hoii(;litliil fiiril enn uinc tlx way,
I'ar in the repinn ol each brigbl ray,
l.eavniff tbi' world nrul it" clianuetiil day,

Of I'urudmc Huei'tly tjreamiri.
The hearth may lack it" aenuatdined t'ui'nt
And we uiuy luotiru lor a fneiid at real,

llul, (fazing ' lnle above u
In the jewel ol nijjht we yet could traie
Toe lini'i familiar ol'eaeh dear face,
W ho from )ou heateuly dwelling-pUce- ,

tilill in Ibi ir gturt lute ua I
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wlueter eperaW-t- chief (tiendn-rrio- t.
" Whtpernf

Can Joieu truth."
' What is matter tvith you to

rilglit, Ann t Who'i ben la;lu a
straw your fmth V

' 1 ir ns a itraw,'
Mrs. iMMwclf, taking np her

hunb.-tnci'- fl half )!yful remark.
worse than that a foreboding,'

' Survl', AnnB,Tfivi would tTwell

on a Taney as as you have
bean musing over one fashion
plato -- though tho Indies generally
supjiosed to find food for thought
thcio enchanting pages. I hap-

pen to that yon"hare your
bonnet, all that sort thing.'

4 Well, if must have it the
truth is this. One ftices lias

strong resemblance to Stmic Lane,
recalled to me her v'nit

afternoon unfortunately Mrs.
Arnot catnc

' unfortunately ?'
' Why, Bite h.n boon wishing to

her acijuaintancc since we
have been so intimate.'
'So better, I should think.'

' Harry. 'Mrs Maxwell al-

ways emphasized adjective
slio wished be particularly under-
stood yon don't seem to that

not wish thcin to
1 selfish, Anna,'

said Mr. Maxwell, gravely. I thought
you were anxious Arnot should

into society now that slio has
aside her mourning. I it would

best her myself.
Mrs. Maxwell quiet a mo-

ment, then said
' jealous, Harry;

know it's not I real-

ly say why it but I dread
something I'erhaps I am
vexed a at the eagerness with

she offered to improve tho
Husic, mean. Almost

Angela was shosaid
' I am bo happy to meet you at last,

Mrs. Arnot. have so
you from Mrs. Maxwell.' and then,

the moment it decei.tly said
she begged on the strength

intiuncy with nie, that Mrs. Arnot
would consider her an acquaintance.'

Well, isn't that the way you ladies

' Why, as Mrs. Arnot was compar-
atively stranger in city, it was
light enough to
first advances. Angela had nothing
left but to ofi'er her to call, or but
to ofi'er to with her 6me
You need not your head, Har-
ry, 1 am coveting to Mrs.
Arnot all to myself.

Tiik Yoi:.Nfi Lai,iu'Siiouti:uC'at. r" B aM
rciiisM.-l- mt i, s did not like to confess to him,th.-- t

uuiiwiii 7 8',c considered Susie Lane an
To li ess, lo tin?, io duru-r- , to piny on acquaintance to introduce. Mr. Max-th- u

the piano-fuiiit- , to gabble French their own intimacy
nml German, and to pies'ulu grncefully at and she was afraid revi-- nt

. ving old picjudices, which she
What is a mini? striven so zealously to conquer.
A thing to waltz iih. to flirt with, to waa fascinated by Miss Lane's

to the theairc, lo Inuch with, m naturca sprightly conversation. She
innrncd to ,n bill,, and lo ind then but few intimate ftcquaintan- -

lnH.lifVT y' tI,c cr,jcJ chat- -

A polko, aholiinl.e, u liv' viPa19 Mi.3S V"5 laV'is!'

must whirl through in fait as 5,,c. fclt 'lult0 lf a "ct;k
nblc. passed without one them. Susie

Whnt in dfaib? was so amu jing. Told a story
Hcm annieiliing ibnl tally, always knew who was cngajjed,

io inlk of, io whii-pe- r of, lo think and who expected to be. What was
of; ho leas that's mid about it the worn the wedding, how it
belter. ihiriraned tho Lawrences and

rrj Iji, nn old
'y. was there strong as

before ? I litem
lye would b-- ar nn egg, 'iwaa ! rate for publication, if an engage-enoug- h

to make foap ; but mine here racnt was broken tho next time
ucars up six once what shall l
with ?

S. Tht U ttie dime old who
(aid he oncu up nil night lo tho

thing and and she
ht oil her fun.

abtxeputiuji in another
lady in

for remarked ihat to as- -

ibu proper the
you had only to drop an egg it. and
it would sink or wim, had
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vrsr." narrator.
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1 lie tiuth was, though Mrs. Maxi
well did no for moment imagine she

.i. . . . i , i i

natherrays did not speak A list of
bridal prcecnts at any reception she
aucnucu migm no reneu on as accu

you saw Miss Lane, you had the rea- -

sons in full. Yet there was nothing
vulgar, or impertinent in it, appar-
ently. Nothing good natured
wish to make her conversation agree

1 UosiJcs ,t was only natural
Susie should know everything that
was Koing on,' Mrs, Maxwell once
urged with her husband. ' Sbo had
such large circle of acquaintances,
was by every one, ami with j

'her time and income at her own dts- -

,osal.' No one would dream of call
I

j
i 'mg Mi?9 Lane an 'old maid,' but cer I

tainly she was au j)astc with very
smr.ll handi and feet, good teeth,

J'rc5.,M- - ' was recciveu.
Nothing more was Baid by Mr. Max-- !

well absut his wife's prc occujiation.
hut h' that n hen he arranged

ler, nnd asked him what he valued iu brigut eyes, and ever ready smile, to
erxicei nt per dny ; keep her accouut in the tocial cur- -

" Why, about tlx eenlf," laid the mai-- 1 reut.
,erV. 1 -

I No one ever heard her say ane-- sau .he boy putting bis band outc, ;llnatuml thinS- -if she mim-int- o
bn ttekct, nnd drawing out lome r . .

cojiper., here', three cent,: I'm olTon ,,ckel an pccul.antv, she

n Lender." J to eacuic the very defect
j moment after, in the blandest possible

OAnwnbiHoiu foiuiiediuntcr,be.;iaaniier. and, if after she lad cone,
inB in Ull-ioo- heard a grnileman , fct uncomfortable, and some sen-gmn- g

an account of .he death of a rich burnca ftnd ym

..Hieditertlay.ln her dgbty-niml- . !coul,J K01 lrace ck iho ti.nfi, or lhc

said the
exclaimed the for

"what a fine malrh
j mnde "'

know

a

I

1

1 a you

I

a

a

but a

a
sought

Lcticcd,

?

a

n

the chess board a few ttfftavtnta yJL
warns, nor opening roayci Ucm i
purpose, and as the game toomM,
she grow positively careNto.'' So'lKi
very (luietly sit awat W ttordfiSk
offered to read aloud tho lata MlaW
box of th Caxton'a, tltoughtfo',..... . .. .
nana uia i.q wa. j in a .title UmfMf
eyes ngmeu uiwi inicreai at ita ctovtrled off.
witticisms, and the cloud f ased tkwf.

n cioio acquamunce. or mora mm
a, year, had dqepenod the tnatMif
netweeu iirs. Aiaxweii ana AinL.Af
nyi. tu miuauwcaiiv conccivca. ana

.. .f I I I MM T.samy nrongui aooui. 'iney hai a
tastes and pursuit in common, o
sec much of each other from thenei,ti--

. ,i r .ii.jinyju ui uicir uwciiuigt, anu aimMt
came to supt.ly tho place of atstcn M
each other. In tho notes which oftf
boro rnciWageB bctwecu the, tiWyjflr?
nid not write darting Angela," Ar' my sweetest Anna,' nor did they kiss
at the street corners through veils, or
indeed any time they met and parted,
as many ladies make n joint of doing
with common acquaintances ; a prac-
tice, by the way, so universal, that it
has lost all significance ; so much so,
that for ourselves, we prize a cordial
grip of Uio hand, and a smile far more
than 4 lip eervii o ' shared in common
with the merest rcjuaintanccs.

Our friends have often spoken of
this, and the conversation was renew-
ed one morning which tiicy wore pass-
ing together, each employed with the
needle, in Mrs Arnot's pYctty dress-
ing room. It was just the limejand
place for a confidential chat. One
of Mrs. Maxwell's days,' Mrs. Arnot
always said, for with her country hab-it- s

of exposure Mrs. Maxwell did not
mind a little rain, and liked to pass
the morning iu Pino street best, where
they were thus secured from all hit
truders. The storm had increased
since her arrival, so that the thick
mist had become a heavy shower, that
pattod against tho window near which
their sewing chairs wcro drawn, ser-
ving to make the cheerful fire in the
grate, all tho brighter by tho contrast.
One loves to draw close to the grate
on Buch a day, if solitary, and buried
in a lounging chair, muse at tho fan-
tastic shapes of the glaring coals, or
the brightness of the flickering flame,
while a book iics half closed over the
hand, and fcems at once a suggestion
and excuse for the reverie. Or bel-
ter still, with ft companion entirely
agreeable, home assumes a honrfVikv
air, and our ordinary comforts, seem
magnified into blesrings.

bomctlimg of this, tho friends had

'

. . . , . .

, - .

the
of relations, I

wa3 j liko

closed
' to the

this
to hab- - '

it
my Mary to them
Y'et I could define to moth-

er why U1030 intimatc.B
to was laughed

at all one winter, for saying, when
fairly cornered,' Well, do like

Maggie Robinson because
has hair, and such, a

beautiful pink muslin.' Mrs. Arnot
4 as sensible as maiy

reasons which grown op children give,
' and perfectly natural'

reracioher my own experience t
I was somewhat different. I did oat
cafe loved or loving my

mates I loved
To be tht of every

thing, admired not loved, 1 did not
, '.care now wrrn nfr;iiil in'II .m r.i mrlat tl r. tnuvv-- i

prni'ed by tho Vteachers.
4 are entirely candid, Angela.'

Y'ea, for one
a lifetime and learned
bitter experience to be loved is hotter

all praise.'
4 T to tell about

many friendships,' continued
Maxwell. 'It was a at our school
that all the chutes keep
Journals, and I mine

was eleven ; you woubl
laugh sentimental, ri
diculous Sometimes, a
nay as 1 get them out and look

over. Hut all their folly,
they bring are eo
many those childish days

pencil on the mar-
gin ; autographs of I

never 6ecn since, profiles,
and caricature, pen and Why
the change in the writing
U and it no curious to nil
the elements of which I now
possess, to that day of tmall things.'

4 f should like ceo thcae
me I'm they're like

letters of no use to any one but
I the Angela.' Maxwell

srxikc playfully, tearfully.
for her quivered, though her
stil! nothing
particularly amusing to you
an entry as

'Walked up Mrcf t Anna Mc?rc

HERALD.
THURSDAY EVENING, AFJHLM

BURNING FLUID

aiIt8Mii Ille, after school ; Anna
welt a "doar girl, and brought

Wioae 'ar4d to finish 'my lamp
Willie Gibbons, whose face

kkt4 red, when he slopnid to
II ''..wik wwn s s moment, lie nan a

Bond Lilly in hta hand, which he
o Amu but the wai almost twist- -

.It waifo natural and childlike!
Mr. Maxwell enjoyed it iarticu'arly.

As I said, it can't be intcr
to bot to mo it recalls

thoco little lover, sbo in a sun bon-
net, he iu a linen roundabout, and
kroad leavod straw and I think

it lias nil to just
Tstory book, and. they aro married

How, I often laugh at them about
walks.

eiutoujcwiitartfc
lling, and phrase spoiled In
most nnglicizcd style, and con-
ceited of all sorts, beam rec-
ord to a vast number of friendships
that did not last as bug ax the
journal Sometimes we quart oil-

ed about things as trivial as a credit
mark. Then I find that
I had wasted all my pockit money
and kisses on a really treacherous
girl, somehow I did not any
wiser.'

' I don't believe you retaliated,
Anna.'

4 1 expect I did. and made faces,
and 4 things,' of

Or the rather. So in
vacations often away on long
visits and always came home in an
ccstacy some one had met. f

remember one return, bounding into
the room where Mary was and com-

mencing my travels before I my
bonnet Oh Mary,' I said, I've
had an elegant time, I've
made so many friends.'

Acquaintances,' Mary cor
recting me-i- her quiet

Ho, friend,'1 I insisted, for I had
not yet learned that there is a vast
difference between two.

4 learn that soon enough a
largo city,' said Arnot.
you know I shudder sometimes when
I upon those dreary thank-
less days, when .1 out all human

even Hubert's ; for it griev-
ed him that could not admit any love
but his own. Hut 1 was punished for
it, terrible night; I remember
when that siukins as 1

j was watching alone my poor Kr- -

nest, praying in my heart for Mime
one to comfort me, I was fo utterly
nlone It was then tho thought Hash- -

4 t'j, in the true sense of word.
We do not think when wo arc younger
how many elements into a
relation. I never nny one,
or call any one a friend, I did
not respect, in word,
thought. Yes, we always be

l am sure.
Mrs. Maxwell could not the

influence, but as tlfn was said, n sad
heavy feeling came over her. perhaps
it was the earnestness with which
Arnot had spoken, fchu to shake
it ofl".

4 is different those
vows of eternal friendship, young la-

dies make,' hhc 4 When I left
school I had Hevcntccn correspondents!
nl apa useu to gay i ought to nave a

box 01 my own the Tost Ofe
I keep up just one of the seven- -

teen now. 1 do not where
half of them at tho present mo- -

sight of shool mates
so easily, particularly if wo no
better for loving
that wore moui!in, ."

4 Did you cvw a real quarrel
with any one truly loved ."

Never, in my life. I to
bo many all on the sumo that I

been saymg.and subject turn-je- d upon mo of your proffered kind-c- d

the in her circle to inc3s, and I hardly remember or
broader band and when sent for you. Hut you came
how much, after all, there in an angel of mcrcv nt

acquaintances. ndV and Mrs. Arnot laid her hand
4 1 am just to rcnlizo' ,0u her fiicnd'e, and half her

Mrs. Maxwell said how much there keep dim lifing
is in the word frimJ. From the time brought by bitter recollection.
I was fir?t sent school I had a 'e shall always be friends Mrs.

of making violent friendships as Maxwell said.
sister used call

never rny
I liked very

satisfactorily, lier. I

onco I
because

she blown wears

smiled. Quite

said she, I
B

being
school particularly, pop-
ularity. head

manv rifinn.
hp.lll a
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I have frota

was going you my
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upjicr should

have from the
time I how
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them with

often tears. Thcro
traces of
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have half
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very hand
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tn relic. '
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half half
lips eyes
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S'TecaillC I OOlilC.
4 I am very particular about that,' j

Mrs. Arnot. 4 don't hclievu 1

could ever ' make , 11s som jsto'
pie do. If I should onee be seriously
offended, I don't I could over

l tho towards a per on again,
oven my best fiiend.'

4 You gc on the principle then that
fricndshipislikea Venice glass once
shattered never to he restord.'

Kxactly. Hut how very solemn
nnd philosophical we aro growing !

afraid Uobert would uiten
tirnental after all, if he should hear
cur disquuitiunv. What pleasant
morning we do S won

' the wav. I met Mrs. Le
! (5 vesterdav I was "oin- - to tav.'
I wonder if she enjoys her visiting

j shipping half as much ai
de home talk.' lyT .

It was perfectly natural that Mrs.
Maxwell should tiiiuk over thn

on hir .return home, and
sneak of it to her hu.itmnd. lip was
always rtady to ditcus whatever in-

terested her, not liko too many di

no have known, whoso even-
ings arc shadowed the burdeti and
heat of tho day,' ami havo neither
time or spirits to interest themselves
in what they conider trivial matters.
It is this lack uf sympathy oftentimes
that becomes a slow process of heart
starvation, if we may use tho form
and these littlo troubles and Interest
nro confided to an injudicious acquain-
tance, or locked up to become hitter
thoughts, and bring that wan spitit-les- s

look to the face, which distinguish-
es bo Many man led women. As wo

at her own fireside.
4 1 love her bo'.tor every time I see

her,' she exclaimed eiillmsiaptically of
Mrs. Arnot, ' ami indeed she is per-
fectly right. I don't see how my can
ever bo separated.'

Yet it was only on her next visit
that she fancied Mrs. Arnot received
her lesi warnly than inunl. Peihaps
it was that thinking so often of their
last convcratti hi, she had expected
too much. Mrs. Ar.iot was not very
demonstrative usually. Hut tike it
all together, ho felt chilled and tin
comfortable, and did not take out her
knitting as she had intended to do.

Two or ihiee days pnased before (he
call was returned. That was not 1111111-ua- l,

but ihere seemed no excuse, mid
Mi . Arnot's maiiuur implied ouu was
expected. Mr Maxwull came lionu.
early iind prcss'-- her lo slay thu eve-
ning that liu would send for her hus-
band as tin')' tillon tlid, but declinrd.
It was very stuiiigc fv kioii .

ibeir peif'ect lindei.Handing.
Then they met at the house ol a mu-

tual acquaintance. Mis Maxwell rtur-eel- y

knew how to approach Angela,
and tliH irresolution brought out wnc-thin- g

liku pu-iii- coolness on Airs.
Amoi's pari. So .Mrs. Maxwell fell,
and eien her remarked il.
This was suddt'-- t of all, for their hud
been some lillle jealousy among the
ladies uf her circle, at the clone, intima
cy alii- - had lormetl where thev had not
been received. There were not
nig curious e.ycsio mile Um dillerence,

lo tir tlrifu' Mr--inor longui's up.. . . .
aiaxwcil came liomn glieveu lo Hie
very hcarl, and cried liiltcily, Willi a
feeling of despondency rliu was rpiilet
ashamed of. was almost resolved
lo ak nn explanalion, but ,iht; heiila-- 1

led to ilo so. lest there reallv miflit lie
110 change, nnd Angela think her

c.:ii .. . . 1..
Jl lliini-- l 11 U AIIV.1 11. 01111 Wiil-- I , rut.

j dreatled an Open tlisagreeineiit, fur she
' could not forget what she bad said

about I In; Holland gins-1- . Hi sides
tcii'oiK, next litm slit! nilled

Mis Amoi's manner tvai ju-- t the same
n ever. Shu seemed v ery glad lo ee
her even more kind than usua', mid
Mri- - Maxwell came In me pei'Minded
In lf that uhu had fancied the change
entirely.

We cannot (race the coldness lhat
evi nlually kpruiio up, ihiouyh all its
shade and gin luatious. ('oldnesp iheie
was (hough eotntvy was never wnnl- -

in iu Mrs Aniot'ei manner. It was
like a still frosty air, the more pieicing

I for M'iielm-?- . Mrs Maxwell
wr mndu miserahli! hv il. fur fIio had
never known how much (.ho lov- -

td her. Utit the was not coiifciom of
any offence, 'ind strove lo conceal even
from herself much she was pained
It was a sudden iiiipube of the old
fiieridliness, iiiduced her one
morning in early summer for months
of guirdtd intercourse had paused to
ielcct some unusually flue strawberries
lhat had been tent directly from thu
country, rod arrange thcrn with leaves,
in n preliy hiit-kct- , that gave thcrn the
most templing air imaginable, mid tukc
them hcittll 10 Arnot Fiuit,
Howcrs, and books, hod been the prin
ciplc gifis exchanged between them,

j and she felt almost happy ngain, as she
oigctly entered lhc parlor nt Mrs
Anmts. Formerly she had ushered

relf up lo th Iitiln selling, hut il..B

,Ir,J,1,e,, lac'y for w,, ,)n,-- '

S."!l ' ,"r'",l,",t;,i ,"!ll";lfCM,A,n8
nnm was engag- -

eJ ,)Ut wou)l, Lc dir,:C,ily.--ai- ?.l

(
wail ,ninut(. u,a.r ini,llltu in t)(i dnrp.CIJ.

e.l room us foimal and unink-resiin- as

anu wuen ine uoor opencu ruin j,ir
rnot acluallv came do all rhe toold
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which
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basket was eiveri ehnree, nnd the
two went oui logeihir. '1 hey walked
everal fquarce, tlie b ad.

ing sMil.o if beauty of

la.t for
and marriage nc

how ilill'en fiom
iho many pleasant nlks of day gone
by, when they walked truly utrfin

variations
iho't and fteliugs
ihera rnenl deeply In I.ULiiuu love,

div iner jr.llacr.rx'. And
while M-

.oucomoo wUhinv.'atrlj., I RDl
sort I n, oblidul io j.,1 ,.,it to iUr.

Mr. Maxwell drew clo hrr r4l tl.a
iKii.nl ihi.wn.ouiofsht. llr.rw.rm

ftRcflffitiaie imturs had been cnully
wounded.

cannot bror it nny longer. Hatry.
Indeed I ennncf, ,he id to brr bH
ewm.rllor, who saw thr, trace ofltnrs
when ho rame nt nighl-ful- l (n tee mfwlo
happy nt homo ami then she laid her
head on l4 shoulder and sobbed, thwsn
wnff grieving k0, like a
child.

'You ihink to much uf it, Anna,' he
aniweicd sooihUip. You Imro liaxl
friends before and lost them without
half tbix feeling. 1 am afraid my wlfa
is utter nil.

No my dear you nro mU aken, my
regard for her was above all roniancr.
ahe united so many lovrablo (dewrMKS

herself gave mo the 'lhar
nothing could part us. Sbo lis always
ipoki 11 of her gratitude I have
followed the dictate of hiiumtilly by
going (o her, but It bound us together
3011 can sen ami am nfnild It will
ebake my faith In hunmn nature, Har-
ry, if slm has deceived me.'

'Listen,' said Mr II, more
; you aro not content to give)

her up iiilircly, you fed lhat you Imwi
been w longed. Why not .ii k an ex-

planation nt once 7 If you cannot bn
icconciletl, ll better lo gio up tho
acqiiaiiilanre at once,

llul have neter dono nny thing lo
tiUoml her and it would he m hard to
gite bur up.

To to by lie windows I hno always
looked up to m eagerly, turning
face away and those hooks lhat I have
loved so well, to put (hem away thorn
are Itveiily lhing lo remind 1111: of her
every di ! It would he wot mi than
death n living death Harry 1

Mr .Maxwell searetdy knew what lo
fay. A coldtieM between himself iiml
Mr Arnot had lieen natural result
of iillairs, ntiil he hail often felt nnplca-aull- y

ut liie daily coiilacl it was inipos-.-ilil- e

lo iivnid. They oflcn came up in
the Mime omnibus, or walked
homeward with mcrs mouysyllxbles of
common place. It iinpb iioiiut iu
any point of view-- . Ho ralher urged
an explanation, hut still bn left it

lo his wifu' judgement.
came al last, Mrs Mntwedl had

loved her friend too well to let prulo
ner lips any inner. She went to

Mrs Arnois with n deliberate purposu
....'.. 1. - ...1 it10 win iii.t 0.1111, or t;ni up nie. , m

a pluasmit ilrenin with 11 sad nwnking.
wa " '''"scient o purei from any

know (iln-ne- and ibis stilt hutnblo lea.
olve, lhat carried her the pain
fill inlroduclion of .uliiuel, and iho

l'"g of pain she felt when Mrs Arnot
eor.lly answereil- -

'An explanation she hail avoided
I. could only hliug pain lo both, and
she had long dncu been convinced lliejr
could never be friend-- .'

I was mi mistaken iu )ou Anna, find
I shall never ll ul ntiolbcr as I havo
done ou

'llul is il fair lo condemn me with-

out a hearing ?

A Hush of wounded fi'ide pavetlover
Mri face, 'li i all In evident
lo need proid.'

One less limn Mrs .Maxwell,
or b' rlcndily remixed lo 'lo bear all
and sutler nil,' il she ofiviided 10

win back her fiieiid, (011I1I not have
again ihuL rold calm voice, or

would at least have met the proud
glance with one ujnnlly disdainful.
Hut, Mrs. Maxwell knew iho tilling
pnsioii hud for a inmncid, the miulcry
and only answered, slill genlly

'I must iutinl, for my mm ake, nnd

( lu memory of Iho past, lhat ynu lell mo
ray offence. That it ia light, I am cer
tain,'

Oh, Anna light lo say lhat I had
an home I Light .0 slander
my noble kindcat of hukbands, inio tor-

turing my confidence, while you pro-feis- ed

the xincei est regard for inc.
Anna, I solemnly tell you I never was
so deceived in 11 human being 1 and
when I thought you so good nnd !,and lhat you weru lending me to ,1

life I

Tho truth un Mrs Max-

well in a moment. Soma om; hail been
repenting iho slorici she had so cor.fl'
denily given evidence lo before making
Mrs acquaintance.

could not believe it fit firtl,' con
tinned Mr Arnot, now speaking moro
freclv. 'I sliouL alflhe sustiiclnli.

I.Ol j i.hiixi nut pmy mi-- j

I ahoiihl not hnvij cared fo rnucli Iff

still further e of pW errors.
iie. loiu a;, how she bad been guilty

only repealing Ibu ludeiou lale froui
evci; kir.dr.c of brail ; thul the brlf
of her hukbaiid'a ui.llndoc Laul firtl
atirucled h-- r to Mrs. Arnol, nnd lhat
she slould have confessed l).i, tA
'.raved her pardon, but lo ipare. l.er
from ihe that ,,r own con-

duct hat) confirmed llie cruel 1 tut ieloin
They wern bolh buuible ; both tub-tlue- d.

Thu kirfirt ledge thai hrr OMrn !
tenet lad her ho.band', g'-o- l

umt', juelltd rury rhittj tLougLt of

never loinueu a Ium. II thcac ' city parlors nro in their mm- - one of your own Ineiidj, you had our
quaintance was broken off, andj mer mit of Hollnnd, and neitclf iiiuoductd.'iold it lo me, I tried
1'ood. There wcro twenty more la'-es- . Htr fell conWcrably, .0 utet. you the time a ever but I rould

. . li,.. 1 . .1 11. 1 . ..1.1 ... ..!.,.!,,. i.....,:i,. f

I

up

fee

I
bv

czrtrjitioii,
c

llm

her gr"e.ing was retrained mid her myn-lf-
, but to ihink after ull 1 had (.,

ofl't-rin- formal. lyou of Hobori's j;todnne, it va,
Ikiiewou woiibl exruse it," Mrs'crucl!'

Ainol aitl, drawing on her glovis ai II was thus thai Mr. Maxwell's ftujl'
she spoke, but I hive mi engagement , had relumed lo her lifier many days.'

break and 1 A fault she badI canliol poslbly ; thought, i'tt forgoltm, ve a.
peihaps, you would walk vviih ine, ia warning not rtduce 10 ru
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